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Great Britaln Rights Bessrved,
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Skinny Is Indeed Growing Reckless

YUD OUGHTA BEEN THERE!

Van's old clothes Christmas party given al his
Iemme yesterday sfterncca wus o bugs roccess—wedl,
wo ihould say se

Eightyein kids of 611 sizes, dhapes snd appetiies
wrers compiotely Wiod with turkey, mashed pot
cranberry sawce, muts, relsing, los cremm, candy, otc.

Temmedistely after the big foed, Ves's special
Santa Clams presemtnd cach snd every guest with a pres-
nt, ranging all the way frem a suit of clothes to a rock.
ing horse.  Then there was an cotertainment, thes the
ball was cheared and & grand froe-for-all was indulged

in Thres wind wars brok: That makes the
party better thas last year; only one window waa brok.
on [ast yoar,

Skinny Shaner gol & new hat and a palr of shates,
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GOAT GRABRERS

RAN VAN TEAR THE GiaK WHO
IS ALWANS BAWLING OUT A
WAITER.

FRom C.D. BATOH —.

GEY oUT oF
HERE WiTH
THAT BonE !

BECADLIE II” LOOKS ROUND.

Amswen. to Westndanés Beax Doag '

WHY 13 A PIG LOOKING OUT OF
A WINDOW LIKE YHE MooM |

BUT MY GOODNESS YHE mood) mtsu't’
ALWAYS LOOK ‘ROUND. — wEw,

AlIVER TH-
NEITHER DOES A PIG'— HA, HA 'nt W5 NoRaca

FROM MICHAEL GLEICH — D.S A,

WHY 15 A ALY TALLER THAN
mosT men T

Istermationa]l News Barvies.
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TRNEW T, 1 DENT | ONE OF OUR SOLDIER

SHE DIDN'T SEND
PE A ToG FOR MY RIFLE,

MUCH PLEASED WITH

W THIS ARRANGEMENT

oy GOOH !
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And a Pleasant Xmas Was Had by All

LI JIMMIE WANTED THIS BIRD WAS

MINNIE WHoOPUS |  Joys T DAY. ICE SKATES , BUT
FIT FoR %FMS. AN' MNIT ME A COVER. INSTEAD , 50 THE

ANY PRESENTS

SHE CAN'T WAIT
TiLL SHE GETS
T To WEAR
HER NEW
HAR RIBBONS,

THEY DID

N'T
IMME A
WANTED, j

ALL THE GIFTS

SANTA WAS VERY
WERE
HE GAYE ME YOU.

BUT WHO'S GAING
TOGIVE HER
AWAY ?

]

?
-
»
g

TO ME DEARIE, YOUuR.
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